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in black, white hair, and a strangely shaped head, standing at
the door of his shop. Davray and I both exclaimed at once :
" Balzacian ". " Ursnle Mironet " is laid in Nemours, and the
extraordinary veracity of Balzac's descriptions strikes one every-
where. His descriptions were not exaggerated* I was enchanted
with Nemours. We came back to Les Sablons on the great
Paris-Antibes road, passing from that to the great Paris-Marseilles
road, stupendous highways both, straight, interminable, with
double rows of trees on either side.

At night music, and that freedom of speech which is one of
the joys of France

On Monday Dr. Vallee took Mme and I to Fontainebleau. The
Napoleonic suites of rooms and all the others impressed me much,
Napoleon's bedroom with the cradle of the Roi de Rome and
its gold guardian angel (much like the angel on the top of Burslem
Town Hall) remains in my mind.

Thursday, March
I have already received more than a hundred pages of proofs
of " A Great Man ", and expect to get the rest by the end of
the week. Yesterday I did nothing but write letters and correct
various proofs, and do another sketch for my " Notes on Paris ".
Friday, March 2$th.
I spent a lot of yesterday afternoon in the Louvre picture-
galleries trying to get into a frame of mind sufficiently large and
expansive for the creation of the central idea for my sensational
romance. The chief result was a bad nervous headache, which
did not, however, prevent me from eating well. I went to bed
at 10, and had the idea for the * scene ' of the book in the middle
of the night.
Just now I am spending several days in the utmost tranquillity.
I have gradually seen that my sensational yarn must be something
remarkably out of the common, and that therefore I must take
the greatest care over the conception. I found that ideas for
it did not come easily. I did not, however, force them. Then
I had the idea for the * scene ' of the book. Then I thought I
would buy and read Gaboriau's " Le Crime d'Orcival ", of which
I have heard so much, and see whether that would conduce to
a * flow ' in me, as Balzac always does. It did, at once. It is,
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